THE  CHILDREN'S   OMNIBUS

drawing from his pocket the trumpet he had bought
in the fair, he blew a blast both loud and shrill.

Away went Lollo, and away went Jackanapes' hat.
His golden hair flew out, an aureole from which his
cheeks shone red and distended with trumpeting.
Away went Spitfire, mad with the rapture of the race,
and the wind in his silky ears. Away went the geese,
the cocks, the hens, and the whole family of Johnson.
Lucy clung to her mamma, Jane saved Emily by the
gathers of her gown, and Tony saved himself by a
n somersault*

, The Grey Goose was just returning when Jackanapes
and Lollo rode back, Spitfire panting behind.

"Good, my little gentleman, good!" said the
Gipsy. "You were born to the saddle. You've the
flat thigh, the strong knee, the wiry back, and the
light caressing hand; all you want is to learn the
whisper. Come here!"                                              ,

"What was that dirty fellow talking about, grand-
son?" asked the General.

"I can't tell you, sir.  It's a secret."
They were sitting in the window again, in the two
Chippendale arm-chairs, the General devouring every
line   of  his   grandson's   face,   with   strange   spasms
. crossing his own.

c 'You must love your aunt very much, Jackanapes T7
"I do, sir," said Jackanapes warmly.
"And whom do you love next best to your aunt?"
The ties of blood were pressing very strongly on the